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Summary: 


Daniel wasn't the only super wolf in the family. Turns out the boys 
may have even bigger problems on their hands than they originally 
thought. Escaping to Puerto Lobos may not be possible anymore...not 
with THEM on their tails. 


Life Is Filled with Stranger Things 
Author's Note: 


I do not own the Life is Strange, nor Stranger Things 
series and their characters. This story is just for fun. 
I'm still writing my other fanfic but I had this idea in 
my head for a while, so why not? I want to say, 
please, please do not read if you are triggered by the 
general violence you see in Life is Strange or 
Stranger Things. Given what happened recently in 
America with the mass shooting, I felt like I should 
say this beforehand. Thank you and stay safe 
everyone. God Bless. 


Disoriented, Daniel woke up to the sound of his brother’s grumblings. 
Gazing out the window, he could tell it was in the middle of the 
night, probably just a few hours before dawn. The fire had died down 
sometime last night, with only a few embers remaining. Daniel buries 
himself deeper under the blankets, chasing after whatever leftover 
warmth he still had. 


Sean mutters something in his sleep, then makes a sound somewhere 
between a groan and a frightened whimper. Now fully awake, Daniel 
turns to his brother with a sympathetic frown. Sean always tries to 
play tougher than he really is; as if nothing could truly scare him. But 
Daniel wasn't stupid. He knows when his brother walks out to smoke 
that sometimes he was just trying not to cry in front of him. He 
knows that when Sean offers to play a game, one that he completely 
made up, what he really wants is to distract him from the fact they 
weren't ever going home again. He sometimes catches his brother 
sitting down after a long day of training, checking traps, and 
finishing all the other hard jobs to do around the cabin with a 
thousand-yard stare. Sean would sit, staring at nature or nothing at 
all for hours if Daniel didn't come to knock him out of it. A simple 
request to build a snowman with him or for food will usually do the 
trick. 


However, knocking him out of a nightmare wasn't quite so simple. 
Sean always gets upset if Daniel wakes him up. Never at Daniel; not 


like he used to when he would get annoyed at his pestering little bro 
... not like before. No, he'll freak out, thinking something's wrong or 
sulk cause he seemed to be having a pretty good dream. 


Nightmares were different though. Daniel would get them too and 
Sean will be there to comfort him afterward, telling him stories until 
his tears cease. When Sean has them, they are always accompanied 
by tossing and turning, twitching, and talking in his sleep. They've 
gotten increasingly worse further they get from home. 


Sean swivels around to face Daniel, face twisted up in a worried 
frown and sweat beading on his brow. The first word escapes him 
with a heartbreaking, choked sob, "Dad..." 


Daniel scoots closer, curling into his brother's chest. Sean's heartbeat 
was hamming away, like the woodpecker they both saw in the 
woods. Daniel hugs him. "Sean, it's...okay. We're...going to be okay. " 
It was something Sean would tell him when he had nightmares of 
dad. Telling him it was all some bad dream as if it wasn't their reality 
day in and day out, didn't quite cut it anymore. 


Sean stills and Daniel lets out a sigh, hoping that they can sleep in a 
little more today. As soon as his eyes begin to droop, Mushroom 
whines from her cushion by the stove. 


Guess sleeping just wasn't going to happen tonight. Without turning 
to look, Daniel calls for her. 


"C'mon girl. You can sleep up here with us too." He doesn't feel any 
movement; no extra weight on the foot of the mattress. Mushroom 
whines again, uneasy. Daniel, frowning, sits upright on the bed. 
"C'mon, Mushroom. Everything's fine. We're..." Mushroom was 
trembling on her bed, whimpering and petrified; her fearful gaze 
fixed on the sliding doors. 


Wait...fearful? 


Daniel glances over at the doors himself and spots a silhouette. Tall, 
lanky; it was probably another tree. That's all. He climbs off the 
mattress and picks up his scared puppy. He lifts her up under his 
chin, petting her. If it was for his comfort, just as much as her's, then 


no one really has to know, right? 


"There's nothing to be scared of, girl. Sean says things look scarier in 
the dark, that's it. It's probably a branch and-" 
And branches don't have footsteps. Daniel was pretty sure he was 
hearing the sound of heavy footfalls right now. Quaking, he 
reluctantly looks back over to the glass doors. 


Daniel scrambles back into the wall, knocking over his book bag in 
his haste to get away from the man who was POINTING A GUN 
DIRECTLY AT HIM. 


"S-SEAN!!" Daniel was frozen in fear at the sight of the man (was that 
a police badge?!) in their cabin. Mushroom starts trying her best to 
intimidate the man, (the officer?) with her pitiful barks. The man 
wasn't phased by either of their cries. 


"Daniel, wha-SHIT!!" His older brother finally wakes up, sees the 
intruder and the gun, and leaps off the mattress to cover Daniel's 
body with his own. The 9-year-old tries to remember all the training 
he's done with his powers, but it was like he completely forgot 
everything. All that progress...gone when he really needs it. Panic 
strangles him; he couldn’t even scream as he sat uselessly behind 
Sean. The plates on the table, mugs, and the stove begin to rattle. 


Sean was frantically pleading, half his body twisted to see the 
policeman, arm extended as if to hold him off. He kept himself firmly 
in between his younger brother and the living nightmare before 
them. 


"No, no, stop, NO, just wait, please, PLEASE!" The man still showed 
no emotion, no sympathy whatsoever, as he lifted the gun. 
Everything not sealed down in the room begins to hover in the air. 
Daniel was crying, clenching his eyes shut. Sean squeezes him to his 
side. 


Sean yells, "I SAID STOP!!" The gun goes off. There was a loud glass- 
shattering noise; the raucous of objects smashing. Then silence. 


Daniel didn't want to open his eyes. He didn't want to see his brother, 
like how he envisioned his dad so many times after the attack. He 


couldn't...he wouldn't... 


"Enano...hey, hey, I'm fine. Mirar. Mirame. I'm okay, enano. We're all 
okay." Sean's voice wobbled with emotion, sounding far away to his 
ears. He pulls Daniel in his lap; each shuddering breath a reassurance 
that his brother was still here. Mushroom wiggles out between them, 
yipping. 

Daniel opens his eyes and sees that their safe haven wasn't entirely 
destroyed. It looked as if a mini-tornado unleashed in the room, but 
with a few repairs, still livable. But Daniel wasn't focused on that. His 
attention was on what WASN'T there. The man was gone. Not dead, 
not blown out the room, but GONE. As if he was never there, to begin 
with. So were the gun and any snow tracks the man should've trailed 
in when he snuck in. Daniel looks up at his brother. 

Sean wasn't facing him. He was still muttering soothing words, even 
as his eyes dart between the door, the damage, and where the man 
once stood. 


"Sean?" 


The older boy just shakes his head in shock, brows furrowed, as if 
trying to make sense of what just happened. Daniel calls his name 
more urgently. "Sean!?" 


Cradling Daniel's head to his chest, Sean just says, "H-he's...gone. He 
just vanished..." 


